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No calculation ever proved better founded; for the few
days we spent in Christchurch during the month of May,
1863, really may be counted among the happiest and most
memorable of any that it was permitted to us to enjoy during
the remainder of his life.

The Dean of St. Paul's and Mrs. Milman were our fellow-
guests at Arthur P. Stanley's: Miss Mary Stanley, his sister,
doing the honours of the house.*

A group of Scholars, including some of the Professors,
gathered round the hospitable Canon's board daily; a few of
the dignitaries (the worthy Dean of Christchurch included),
with their ladies, also came.

The Professor of Greek, Mr. Jowett, entertained us at Balliol
College, at a breakfast, where we had a select company of
Oxford men of various grades, all brimM of curiosity
to meet "the Historian of Greece" in private society.
Then, long visits to the Bodleian, and to the Museum of
Natural History; walks among the beautiful College
Gardens, Christchurch Cathedral, the ancient Halls, the
libraries, the local curiosities, traditions: ah! where shall
one find such diversified objects of intelligent interest
as present themselves at every step in this hallowed sanc-
tuary of Learning, Oxford University ?

In the evening, there would mingle with the elegant
throng at Canon Stanley's a choice batch of " youngsters,"
animated by the prospect of beholding their favourite author
" in propria persona." Indeed the rooms, spacious and nu-
merous, were half filled with these scions of English families:
some destined to become one day our rulers, many more to
aid in the diffusion of science and letters among their fellows.
It was, in truth, " young England," seen tinder its most im-
pressive conditions*

They clustered round Grote with eagerness, blending the

* Mrs. Stanley had, to the profound grief of all her friends, myself
among the number, been taken from them by death early in 1862. declined by Sir Gilberthe
